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(■Itncle Wiggi/y was omce o/d gentleman 
rabbit who lived in Lettuce lone. One. 
_ bright Spring morning he tried to 
nimb/e out of beef to see if the 
trees were storting to bud, and 
On ouch! Oh deorme and a\ found his rheumatism was so bod 
potato pancake! m certainly)^-- ,/ wos oil he could do to make his 
nave to do j aSTT~3- -^tf* woytohis favorite chair in the sun. 
something ' 
about this 
rheumatism! 




r Uncle Wiggi/y, you had better\ 
see Dr. Possum about that) 
rheumatism It seems to be f 

^gettin g worse and worse .^y 

[That is an excellent idea, 
\Msrse Jane. 171 go this 
minute! 



3o Uncle Wiggi/y hobbled off down 
the road to see the good doctor? 




•And he twirled his cone like a 
drum major and hopped os goily 
os possible down the path. 



Before long the sun grew 
warmer and warmer and Uncle 
Wiggily began to feel hungry 




Come now. you mustn't be 
sue/! a cry oaOy. Blow your J 
nose.' 



So. with the little elephant trailing Behind 
them, they started off in search of his 
mother. 




Look Mere it is J A Oh.goody.goooVNow 

i ahead of us.' J I ril find mv mother' 




{Jiorrumph'Horr-umph.' } / Oh.oh, took who's JMothec Im bock! 




Anuria the ring they circled, with 
trumpets blaring and f /do doing 
his tricks for the crowd.'Suddenly— 



HHp.'/m lolling: 'J ^ ^ 




Oh. my goodness.' 
What Is going tOj 
happen now? 




Oh dear! I don't dare look] \'\ •'. 
dom.i shall hove to let go. t VI \ 




mil, my friends. fh> afraid /must) ( Yfe'll Be sorryA\ Are you coming wii 
start for home J-^^X^<Aj° see Y^QcAFioWr, be/ , et ,. m 



with me. 




So.after fond forewet/s to his friends. 
Uncle Wiggi/y started back through 
the hills toward Lettuce Lane 



Ah /he wanderer returns! And how is 
?^ ™ a ''' sm? Jmy.mygrocious' 



Ah me. it is good to return home after I 
seeing the wonders of the world, r 




Vis. sir. there's nothing like theflifhftops 
Jo cure a bad cose of rhtumatism 
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Henpecked 
booster ~ 
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Little Pctct Penguin stood .n ihc edge 
"I ihc ice Hoc and looked down iuio die 
water. Ii was deep hluc, with pieces of fee 
floating about in it. Peter couldn't sec the 
bottom. 

"It's 100 deep." he complained to his 
mother, standing near by. 

"01 course it'* deep." she said "How 
could you learn to swim if ii wasn't deep?" 

But Pcier looked again at ihc water and 
shook his head. 

"I don't want to go in here." he said 
"Lei's find a place where it's shallower." 

His mother shook hei head sadly, and 
said. "Well, come along then. I know of a 
place" 

And ihcy walked along the edge of the 
ice floe until ihcy came 10 a shallow spot. 

"Now, surely you can't object to this," 
• Mother Penguin said. 

Peter cautiously dipped one toe in the 
water. Then he shivered and pulled his 
foot back, 

"It's cold," he complained. 

"Of course it's cold But you'll get used 
to it. Just hold your nose and plunge right 
in." 

But Pctei took another look at the cold 
ice-flecked water about him and shivcied 
again 

"I don't think I want to learn to swim," 
he said 

"Not learn to swim!" gasped his moth- 



er. "Whoever heard of a penguin not 
knowing how 10 swim! Why. it's , , . it's. . . 
disgraceful, that's what it is. What would 
the rest of ihc penguin colony say if they 
heard you say that?" 

"Well, can't 1 learn where it's a little 
warmer?" 

Mother Penguin looked at him even 
more sadly. "I suppose so," she said. 
"Come along." 

So onre more ihev walked icrau the ice 
floe until ihcy came 10 a little pool, care- 
full} shielded from the brisk winds and 
Warmed by the sun. It was shallow and 
pleasant, and Mothei "Penguin said 

"Now here. This is the best place I 
know, so dive in." 

But Peter iv.ts not quite that brave. 
Again he dipped his foot into the water, 
and quickly pulled it oui again. 

"Now what's tltc matter?" said his' 
mother. 

Peter looked at her unhappily. "It's' 
wet." 
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Wee! Of course it's wed You didn't 
think il would be dry. did you? Now you 
,get right into that water, and let's not 
have any more nonsense." The mother 
grasped him by the tail and pulled him 
10 the edge of the pool. Hut 1'cler wriggled 
om o( her grasp, anrl .sped off across (lie 
snow. 

"1 don't think I warn n> leam toiwim." 
lie called back .is he disappeared from 
light. Mrs. Penguin gave Up in disgust and 
walked slowly bark across die ice Hoe. 
Something would have 10 be done about 

Peter. He was really geiiTng'Oui of hand. 

"Good inorning. madam." a deep bass 
voice grccicd her as she walked along. "It's 
a nice day for penguins, isn't it?" 

"Well, it's Mr. Sea-lion. How do you 
do?" And she walked over 10 where the 
huge creature sat sunning himself on an 
iceberg. "I was so busy thinking about 
Peter I didn't see you." 

"Peter? What's happened to Peter?'' 

"Nothing. That's just the trouble, I 
simply can*! get him to learn to swim. I've 
tried everything, and nothing works." 

Mr. Sea-lion shook his head in wonder. 




"Tsk, isk. lsk. that is bad. Is there any 
thing I can dr. to help?" 

"Well," answered Mother Penguin. 
"you might hold htm while 1 give him a 
good spanking." 

Mr. Sea-lion threw back his head ami 
roared a deep laugh. "I'll be glad to oblige. 
Mr*. Penguin. But lhai llOl won't ICSch 
him how to swim. Now, what do you a) 
10 (hi* idea?" And hi and Mrs. Penguin 
walked off across die ice Hoe, talking very 
quietly, heads together. 

The next day Peter was very much sur- 
prised to find that his mother didn't men- 
tion his learning how lo swim again, Al 
first he was suspicious, hut then he decided 
ih:ti she had finally given up hopes of 
teaching him, and he went happily off 10 
hud i big iceberg on which' to play. 

He was soon so busily engaged in pjju 
nig catch with a snowball thai he didn't 
see Mr. Sea-lion and his mother Watching 
from behind a peak. 

"Now's .your chance. Mr. Sea-lion," 
whispered Mother Penguin, and Mr. Sea- 
lion, when Peier's back was turned, quick- 
ly broke loose the small point of ice on 
which Peter was standing. Then Mr. Sea- 
lion ran back behind ihc peak before Peter 
could sec him. 

It happened so quickly lhat Peter was 
amared to find himself Hailing off from 
the mainland. He ran back and forth on 
the small piece of ice upon which he was 
standing, calling for help, bin there was 
not ,i soul in sight He was stranded ,,„ 
this small [stand, which w.» rapidly, tueli 
ing, and he was being tarriea Farther and 
farther away from the mainland. 

Mrs. Penguin and Mr. Sea-lion watched 
anviously from the shore. 

"I do Mfcve it is going to work. Mrs. 



Penguin. 'Hid Mi Sca-h< 
to jump inco the water i 
back home" 

"Oh dear. I hope so. 
het hand* 



n "He will haw 
he Mints io gel 

said Mrs Pen- 
"Bui suppose he 



gum. wringing hi 

doesn't? How will we rescue him?" 

I'll take cate ol thai. Mn Penguin."' 
laid Mr. Sea-lion "1 can swim out ihcrc III 
iwo shakes of a polar bear's tail and gel 
him Don't worry." 

Suddenly Mis. Penguin pointed a< 
Peier 

Look 1 " she cried excitedly "I do be 
heve he is going io jump inio the water. 

And sure enough. Peier was poised on 
ihc edge ol ihe rapidly diminishing hc 
block, as if io dive into the water Mrs 
Penguin and Mr Sea-lion held iheir 
breath with ©tenement, wailing (or Peier 
io dive 

I 'lu-n id theii amwemeni he skipped 
llimbly ofl the i*< block, to another one 
Moating near by. and from thai iu another 
And bctorc cither ol them could say a word 
be had hopped Irom one piece ol ice to 
another uniil he had landed on the big ice 
Hoc on which he made his home 

Mrs Penguin and Mr Sea-lion were 
speechless And as Peier nutted happily 
oR. Without even seeing thein, they quick- 
Is pin ilu-ii heads logciher again 

So il was thai ihe very next day the 
I.. i.i|mi»iv ol the ice floe gathered togcthci 
.1 huge lunch basket and sci oil loi a pit 
nlCI F.veivune was present, ihe Sea gull 
lainilv led the way. Hying overhead and 
lalliug down sugHCsiions as to where they 





should lunch, the huge penguin colony. 
Peter and Mrs, Penguin included, jll ihe 
ica lions headed by Mr. Sea-lion, and sev- 
eral albatross who had flown over Irom a 
neighboring iceberg when ihey braid 
about ihc picnic. 

h was 5 lovely day; the sun shout clcai 
and cold, sparkling on the huge peaks and 
crags of. ihc icebergs about them, ami 
Peier fell very' pleased with himself be 

cause his mother had not said one word 
abnui Ins swimming, or rathci hi* noi 
Swimming, He ironed along with ihc other 
penguin children, playing lag. and elias- 
ing in and otu among ihe grownup 

Soon die party halted on ihe highest 
peak ol ihc nc Hoc It was a sheet drop to 
ihc sea below, and the view was lovely, bm 
Pctci wondered why they had climbed so 
high All ioo soon he was to find om. As 
the members of ihe group seiilcd them- 
selves among the nooks and crannies, and 
spread out their lunch baskets. Peter 
wandered off from his mother io admire 
the view. Soon he was joined by Mr. Sea- 
lion 

Why. Mi. Sea-lion," said Peier 

"Aicn'i yon going 10 have any lunch.' - 

w hs no. thai it I didn't bring any 

I though) liifcit in> lunch here " 

Sea-lion looked Pctci ovei taie- 



mli iik 
VikI M 
ully 
I Vie I 



otiked ai him susp usl) 'Get 

in liiiuli hot' Vm mean lish loi it.* 

No Not exactly. 




Peter began in worry . little. "Well, 
what rln vnu cji that you can get here? " 

Mi Seadion pinched Peter'a fai check*. 
"Why. I it ilc penguin*, mostly. Mori de- 
licious." 

Pcicr jumped back in al.triii. Penguin*! 
My goodness, this was something lie had 
never been warned aboul by his mother. 
He took one look at Mr. Sea-lion, who was 
coining dangerously dose, and took to his 
heel*. Ilic rest of the part) was oui »' ear- 
shot, and ihtie was nothing he could do 
hui rilO. Round and iounil the lop of ihc 
ice Hoc he ran. the huge mm lion close on 
his heels. He grew more and more lircd. 
and he could hear the sea lion uiuitering 
10 himself as he ran. "M-m-m! Niie fat 
penguin. Delicious!" 

Peter. managed a bum of speed, and 
dashed around a corner. Then he came to 
a quick stop. There in from of him was 
the edge of the peak. It was a steep drop 
to the sea Mow. but the sea lion was al- 
most: it|)on him. There was nothing for 

him to do bin go forward. Then suddenly 

he heard a dozen voices (ailing out to him. 
and he looked around. I hen. watching 
him from behind ihc peaks and uags ol 
the ice floe, were the rest of the animals. 
' Jump. Peier, jump!' hey oiled excited- 
ly, and with one (purl, glance behind him. 
Peter shtu his eyes, held his nose, and 
jumped. 



He felt as if he were falling forever, and 
then suddenly, he landed in the water 
wilh a tcrrilir splash. When he cam r ipluE 
feting 10 ihc surface, he began 10 move his 
arm* and feci in a frantic cffnil to Veep 
himself afloat, and suddenly ... he 
coition i believe ii! He was actually 1 swinfc 
mint And it was fun! Why, the water 
wasn't i old at all. and he didn't even nmiir 
the Wetness after a while. He turned over 
on hi* back and foaled, and lo lii< sur- 
prise he found he had an audience. 

Pecking over the edge of the crag from 
which he had jumped was (he whole group 
of picnicker* Sea giills dew overhead, call- 
ing down congratulations to him. ami the 
whole penguin 'colony jumped up and 
down for joy at his achievement. Then 
Peier blinked hi* eyes with. min/rmeni. lor 
there, shaking hawls wiih Mrs, Penguin. 
was Mr. Sea-lion himself. 

'Thank you, Mr. Sea-lEon, foi your 

help." Peter could hear his mother saving. 
"1 knew it would take something drastic 
to make Peter learn 10 swim. Your plan 
worked perfectly." 

Peter could hardly believe hit ears. Mi 

Sea-lion, whom he had thought was plan- 
ning in cat him for lum h, had really taughl 
him to swim. 

Peter flipped his ijil up into the alt .mil 
dove down into the cool depths o) the 
water. 

"Humph." he said to himself, as he csiinC 
Kick up to the surface. "That old Mr. Sea 
linn didn't frighten me. I was going to 
jump into the Water then anyhow." 

But now', what do you think? Do you 
...ppo* he was? 




I Ahem I Did W/fs me— 
J heor ^Jitt/z JbeyJ&ch 



f[LU I i7 l if 1 [L/I, 




*^^* - . , -yTLtthe edge of the Africon Vtt/dt. King Led, 
~^**'tna&an has fust dined on onte/ope steak, \ 



What? A measly 
j fittfs Jbcka/ o&ras to 
•sak to_ ths JCirjo of 




| Just /at me have one boncS Oh. very we/f.k 
'and I won't tet onyo/Te^ylm going '^Jg^— 
aJse tax/? your v \ & fo*e a r lc . : \ '^%? f$ 

Mmm/nml What a /ow$ (gahhahpah/^ 
bone/ King Zeo -Mf^ ' 
CGrtain/y ''sgs/^li 
erou&> 




Lso aiffa't give thsm Poni tef/\th*m Xatotf 

to you/ . men* goi/*)to ling i 

^tf-& \ ***it/>emtoa \C/vcX\ivfM\ 




\ 7Jicy'rc coming too_s--^m 

\*3/ lo Stcp{A-~~ J* 




Snip-snap-soici-) ,-- £t/t~what ? \ 
Don't you dans L_ _ j 

at/'ng King Leo?) . • '^f' *' : v 

-Q. a$tf 




Goi>oc£/osfoep.J&ur\ :\M~off 
jfto/esty—ftl keep ^^^rig/it. //A 
tfem sAooe&OHOte^J/^B. 6rot)ter 



h*a co Had me t/tUe&xtfner 
Id shoo flies a// joy 
6rl/>ot>lil(/e r^, 

-j&l^^k mi///, 





Hc-num' //ml «ssc sue// , ^sno?»ett*. 
nap- nor/ /'// Aoyr a^S/- /// s/xm you 
drink of ice co/d />-^4r h/st ax/ 
spring woter. J ( coidest ytts mvr 



fts iustel Ma edo?]BHn'>Ku, 
of /he /ung/e/ //f ^ff /,/!,', 
tun ahead and see 
thai no one .-l-.-jB-ffi* ~ r *:^/i 







< spring yaapy a/vj, | , ■ Whotzo/ ? 

1 The Ajog a am-/ ~t^l?a/o*ay 

■!<Jnm >r4-ti\ 

■■'• *> -^j£3* 



Who d>}<k/ thinJr yoa Who am /-' 
arg--pe$£--g/\>/hp J/hj ffii/g 
US orrfessf* ^"brothtrfot/* 

" 4Mlt? +0* ondjcuii fatter 



m2 




« 




[gfrvvow-/ Beat it ~"V >S«*/-i*jJ 

/ fleo-billsn baboons.' I £eot>msc/ff 
'^-.Font 



.1 



,&»■<*« ^fc/ ~Y/thesosiiaht 

water tasteJ6ur, fbw of 6oi>oon, 

Majesty? ,{6utiis not ood 




fm off to findmygir/f Au t rwoir.. I \Lep is the finest, brof 

friend, frincess Leona Hftour Mo/esl^ \ ast, *"*%-* ^j^J^, 
and bring her hem for a 
picnic. So t>ng.3xy^ 




i know-fm proud to-z 
•drink offer Am 




Ah-hum! J guess Jit tafre a 
lit tie snooze myseif. here > 
the shade, white 4*2£,sM 
gone.' 



SSssssti The ^ - Sve/iiUts 

/it fie beggar . Scotch him 




&"!&'*) &f/noHW.y//Occh} { \ffcase/fnmeao/ \tfee-hae.' ]/f/igs 
\ — -rtM//hold,/yburhur/ix> \7bte /ho/ rock lL/s/a?fotte\a/,bn 
( him! f^jnyjoi//^ off.' Oooohoo- \ fans ///t/e f why ' 
N tHJB •—- fK ? L Xih/otferiSoivi/j't 




Soy/My* /hot tiaVe ] 7/ots/uff.\ 
caught the tilth /aether) Towiett 
lets ca/ch the B/S r^Wett use 
brotfierJcfiZ- \Xhis stin /a- o 
> t - l^tflStfth V^fe^.^ runt : 




\&u'tt never- cotch 6<zo-) 7fe won '/ 
/&'// chetv ytxi yp yhova o chance, 
and spit you out/ / Were pothp to 
,^/tt&ph/m ono 1 you're 




/tW /5m& cote* ) Jfe^m^mfoT/^ 

££??.•* / comes hock xasciraur 

/IffKSe/ \&-/w/ r ~Nht-nh?j/cp3 

?%V- -^ Aw ivr't/mt/ohh 

-.. reckon 

him! ' 



/O?" HWhin )Abno-/7/ ob 
we // roll the ) //-/can't ttrtp 
rods abwn on h-,- im/ja/f' 




Come on, Leono- ) 3a com - 
we/lsae whether l/u/, Laa 
lhat ' bobcan /s )i/u/re&// 
■of tricte 




"«#9V^ 




'ne morning little Muggins Mouse 
fhssed by a big white rat. 
%z stared and stared at him and said, 
Yd like to look like that" 




>Sb he told his friend, Susy, 
,_, And sighed a little sigh, 
HI make you white', she 
said to him, 
i And winked her 
nearest eye. 



-^y^X^Z,,'^^^ 



So Susy dipped 
him in a pond. 
C The pond was 
wet you know.) 





And roiled him in some 

powder, then 

Tie was as white as 
snow. 




JKo-chew! cried Muggins 

wiping off 
,, The ponder from his eyes. '*&- 

Thanks! now I'm white, I guess /'// go 
And take some exercise 





% twirled his whiskers proudly 

■ And started for a walk, 
A rooster took one look at him 
And than bec/an to sguawA. 




What silly creature hawz we hare r 

, 0/e cackled to his^ son. 
'/ do not know, fhpa"he clucked. 
Let's sec if it can run." 




And so they chased poor Muggins 
And after them come others - -, 

A puppy and a duck and goose 
And oil their ounts ond brothers. 




Thay chased him round the henhouse. 

They chased him 'round a pole j 
Thay chased him through fha garden ond 
Then chased him to nis hole. 




Atharne. his daddy spanked him 

Until the powder new. „ 
'Vou can't break /h my house, he cr/ed, 
A strange white mouse t/Ae you.' 





"\5 top. Paddy, stop!' sgueoked 
. _, Muggins Mouse, 

/ am your son turned 

white h' 

This Daddy tooted and 

too teed at him 

And said, "perhaps 

you're right!' 





HOW TO OUTSMART 



A WOLF 

'fftjul 



I AHHHHHI 

1 GOTCHA// 




1 ITS-IISTHL 
I MOLF/ 


VBUlCKIL// 


1— ^ajjBn 




1 \( 


JfitELPlf'. 

'UKVBODV/ 


B^'ji" 










"^ "«£. 


' '/nf l'^ft 






*3 







- 1 GOT THE. TWO PLUMPCM 
ONtV \0W roR50Mt Dll- 

LiiHus UMB 5nw.yy«,x(/«l 






!^3f 




s>-^r' : 


• * 


Q?# J 




_*^» w ja ^ 


■ ^L^- 






^p.A.-*k 


W 





^HAPPtN^TWOO^^, 





MY, BLXCKIC.VOU rORGOT \ I ILL SEND HIM 
TO CHARGE TOR SHARPtNINW \ * NIL SOMCTIMf 
HIS KNIF 




4^_v^ 





/ OOH HOW 



^■/mi?2?S™£k' L T^r- TeffAvo.'S (H£ y. who mviTED 

N" / BUT ME HOPE5 THAT \ • fiCAS/O^ I *■ — ■ — ~f YQU ME&£ ,- 




__&&AVO 




BEAT IT. KID! 
THIS IS A 

peheapsal. 
no visitors 

, ALLOWED: 



'PLEASE. MO. FROG. 

MElL OE VERY 

QUIET. ME WONT 

BOTHER YOU A 




AW. LET *?O.K WE'LL LET\^^OOH. 
HER STAY} yOU STAY. BUT VTHANKS' 



SHE'S i^KEEP OUT OE] 
PROBABLY) THE WAY OR\ 
ONE OF '--.WELL CHANGE] 
THEM STAGE\OUR MIND S'! 
STRUCK KIDS J- - 
-J, 



, you 

\woNT 

SEVEN 

/I KNOW 

ME IS 

^AROUND: 



ALL RIGHT, BOYS.) 
LETS TRY THE/ 
GIANT LEAP < 
WE'RE A LITTLE/ 
PUSTY O/V r' 
THAT ONE- J 



(NOW WHERE'S 
. A SOFT SPOT 
K FO<? ME 
^TO SIT?, 





k*-^ 




OOHf THIS SACK WILL 
MAKE A N 
MAT TO 




THE&E, THOSE OLD F0OGS, 
SHOULD SEE ME NOW/. 

THEVD C0OAK Ort/^ 
THE OTHE& SIDC,^ 

OF THEZ&r-;;* 
MOUTHS' 




TSK' TSH: N f" 
WHAT A BI(S_'J 

HOLE— r-rr 
OUCH.' • 




OUCH* OUCH?t 
SOMe BODY'S J 

SHOOT/A/Q^, 
AT ME* 



GOLLY! WHAT tVAS THAT?^, 
/rS QU/ET NOW.- ME'LL^ 

GO BACK AND \ 

/// l/ES 77 GATE 




/TS HOW DO I MY OOSH.'lTHATS A PERTTCI 

'no t/se,\ you do,^.looh at A cartwheel, t 

FELLEPSS GENTLE-)} THAT -f ) IF I EVER S 
[ THAT PEON, 'f MEN. j [KITTEN I I, SAW ONE. J 

-~2?'J ^7h~e'~ 

\\ CEBTAINLV 
HAS 
ICLASS.' 




where's eyeoyone 
going? the show • 
[isn't oyer 

\ver 



J ^^HEH! HEHf 
I THAT'S RIGHT. 
v IT'S JUST 
KBEGINNIJVi 



.; ITS v~,H/, BITTEN/ 
OEGlN-^y /JUST 

faq,an2 dropped 
jjn to see 

YOU J? ACT- 

\heh-heh AND 

mRm ON ONE 

^OF MY 
LpWN 




CM ERE. 
KITTEN! 
/ OO/V'T 
WANT TO 
HURT YOU 
I JUST 
WANT TO 
PL.AY. 



, OH, NO.' YOU 
PLAY TOO ROUGH - 
HA-HA.' YOU CAN'T 
CATCH ME.' M£'S 
IT A JUMPING 
BEAN IAI MY 
TUMMY, 




OOPS.' OH,MY a 
OOOONESS, 

THERE 
GOES MY 
JUMPING 
B£ AN' 



WHAT A BREAKf 
ALL RIGHT, CHUMP. 
NOW WE'RE 
ONNA PLAY 
MY WAY.' 




1 HELP! 
| HE LP! 

1 yeow-pp 



I PUNNIrtG AWAY 
I WON'T DO YOU ANY 
I GOOD...YOUPE 
If PPACT/CALLY 
' MY NEXT MEAL 
P/GHT NOWi-S 





IVOW I'VE L y?. 
GOT YOU-) ' 
HEY.' SM 

STUCK.'. 




BLAZES.' I CAN'T BUD6E.' ■ WHEW.' ME 
K/TTY, BE A N/CE GIPL y< IS SA VED 
AMD HELP Me v 

get out.' i was j 
oa/ly foolinq, 
Lhq/s -- 




GIHGEP.' GINGEP! ) ' YOUP I 
WHEPE APE xl TPOUBLE,; 
YOU? IM HOME 1 1 MP. FOX. I 
AGAIN. WHY \j/S YOU ' 
GINGEP, WHAT >-A EAT TOO 
APE you DOING) MUCH 
WITH THAT.-^r-'THATS WHY 
FOX? _, YOUVE STUCK. 

OH. GOODY 
HE PES 
■ ( JOAN CAPOL! 



\ ANO SO. LATEP\.., \f>U#e z az; 
' YES, MOTHEP, i^. // -fll* 

GINGEP 
| CAOTUPED THE ) 
FOX ALL BY^ 
HE-pSELF/i, 
IS/WT SHE 1 
WONDEPFUL ? 6tt 



I SUPPOSE SHE IS, BUT) I ME TH/NK5, 
WHAT I WANT TO . ■JME'S GOING 
KA/OW IS WHO P/PPED \ -, OUT TO 
I A HOLE /N THE SACK_^.' > PLAY 





'■■ 




GJEMAKimEmrf! 




Sec what .1 nice valentine you can make by coloring in all the above area* accnrJi^ 
to their letter indicators. Use crayons, or colored oencilv BL means Blue; C, Grcvm 
V. Yellow; V, Violet; B. Brown; 0. Oranfie; R, Red; P. Pink; BK, Black. 



FILL IN THE MISSING COLOR RHYMES 
The sun is low. The day is new; Who's that? ! wonder, off jo town; 



The sky today, i- palm 



The baby bear of darkest - 



()(_ _ Aod someone's going to get. 'rlssaid, The cutest one. the one I think.^ 

Who always wear* a dress of r - 



££ 



'A- A valenti 



h-ith hearts ol - r -~* 



